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There was a gang of young ruffians, street boys,
who used to hang around the school gates and mal-
treat the stragglers and even th^ boys in the yard,
if the gate was left open, and I remember one day
three or four of them invading the school-yard after
I had dismissed the boys to go upstairs at the end
of the intermission, thinking that they would have a
fine game with the monitor. One made a pretext to
quarrel with me, and, gripping me round the body,
called to his companions to go and get some stones
to pound me on the head with, this being the ap-
proved manner of the young roughs of New York.
Finding that I could not extricate myself from his
grip, I dragged him to the wall, and, catching him
by the ears, beat his head against the rough stones
until he dropped insensible, when, to the astonish-
ment of his comrades, instead of stamping on him
and finishing him at once, I ran upstairs as fast as
my legs could carry me, so that when they came with
their stones they had only their champion to carry
out.

On the holidays there were generally stone-fights
between the boys of our quarter and one of the ad-
joining quarters, and I shall carry to my grave the
scars on my head of cuts received in one of these
field combats, in which I refused to follow my party
in flight, and took the onslaught of the whole van-
guard of the enemy, armed with stones, and had my
head pounded yellow, being only saved from worse
by the intervention of the men of the vicinity.
This fight gave me the unmerited reputation ofn made " yard monitor/' to
